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J4 at the end of the year. No paper diseuntiniieti
but at the option of the editors until all arrearnges On tllO outskirts ol tllC Village of Ncw-ar- e

paid and a failure to give notice (before iIip ark, in Delaware, stood at the time of our
end of the year) of a wish to will be storv, a neat fann-cottag- with a majestic
considered a new encasement, elm growing before its door. In the dist- -

RATES OF ADVERTISING. ante, over thy fields and woodlands, could
. One dollar per square, of twelve lines or les, l,0 seun the spires of the town and a sil-,f-

the first insertion, and fifty cents a square for very jm)s0 0f ,)0 river Delaware, with
nrmonih.. twenty dollar,. a "JP anchored full

Where the insertion of an advertisement is or- - three leagues "ft. The cottage stood a little
dercd, without the number of insertions being spe- - back from the dust of the frequently trav-i-ifie-

it will be inerted. (nt the discretion of the elled road, with a green sward between,
proprietors) until and charged for accord- - jt m( an invjting appearance of comfort.

'"n advertisements from strangers, as well as j'1 MM to attract the eye of the
all orders for must be accompanied will, passing traveller.
the cash, or a reference to some responsible and The sun was near setting, one pleasant
convenient acquaintance. afternoon in September, 1777, when a

AUTHORIZED AGENTS. lyoung man, half in uniform, half in citi- -

A. R. Oldham, Middle Grove, Monroe co.

James Hughes. Richmond, Ray co.

James Heab, Four Mile Prairie, Randolph co.

W. F. Switzler, Columbia, Boone co.
C. F. Bkown, Plutte City, Platte co.

Thomas Jackman. Rochepori, Boone co.

Wm. D. Malung, Huntsville, Randolph co.

B. F. White, Linneus, Linn co.

Geo. II. Hosbell, Trenton, Grundy co.

From the Rose, for 1943.

THE HAPPY PAIR.

THE HUSBAND TO HIS WIFE.

The circling years bring round again,

Life of my life! our wedding day,

While memory leads a misty train,
Of fears and pains long passed away;

With eyes which fond reflections fill,

Those pains I see,
And almost wish I felt them still,

Since it was sweet to weep for thee;

But if (O strange, capricious heart!)

If to recall the past once more,

'Twere doomed that we again must part,

I'd spurn the boon I now implore.

For though life's bloomy, vivid hours

Be fading fast, though sudden joys

No longer through desponding showers

Tumultuous fire my ardent eyes;

Though I no longer see from far

Thy figure, lighter than the air,

Bounding beneath the morning star,

To meet me on the mounUin there;

Yet do I find a softer grace

The seat of that gay charm assume,

And milder, tenderer tints displace

The richness of thy summer bloom.

Then, oft thy conscious beauty shot

Triumphant shafts to quell the free;

Now, those dear eyes have quite forgot

To shine for any one but me;

And though they now no lightnings dart,

Yet every beam is full of love;

And lovo is beauty's deathless part,

Its source, its soul, in realms above.

1 know that all thy wishes, thoughts,

Affections, hopes, are ftch mine own;

Devoted even to niy

And prizing life for me alone.

Then wherefore should I e'er regret

Those times when thou wast cold to this;

When as we parted, or we met,

I trembling snatched th' kiss?

Ah now, within my faithful arms

I press thee with a fonder thrill;

I see thy soul In fuller charms.
And think thy face unrivalled still !

THE BUSTLE.

OJf-T- he following lines from the St. Louis

Ledger, written by some fair one, speak volumes

to those of the sterner sex, who persist in ridiculing

the very fashionable and interesting appendage to

a lady's dress, 'yclept the bustle. Hear what she

says:
Good Mr. Editor, why this war

Upon the ladies' favorite busltet

This enmity our fashions jar,
And make our silks with anger rustle.

Why strike a coward blow behind,

When you should boldly front the foe?

A blow like this is sure unkind
Thii I've resolved to let you know.

We will not bear this outrage long ,

So mark my words you naughty man!
If e'er again you do us wrong,

We'll banish you and all your clan.

From the Saturday Courier.
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--1 Tale if the Baltic of Branrfyunne.

BY TROFESSOR INGRAHAM.
AUTHOR OF "1.AFITTE," "CAPTAIN KYD," &C, &.C.

!zens dress, camo out of the cottage door
followed by a young and interesting girl,
who was clinging to his arm, and evidently
in earnest entreaty with him. He was tall
and handsome, though sunbrowned. and
bore tho appearance of a young farmer.
She was rustic too, in her dress, but her
fa e was very fair and beautiful, and her
manners refined above the condition to
which she seemed to belong. Tears were
in her largo blue eyes and one of her hands
clasped his, while the other lay upon his
shoulder.

"Why will you go, dear George, into

caparisoned

this dreadful contest? you on the gun carriages, and Annette knew
may be brought home to me a mangled that her countrymen were defeated. Loud-corps-

Oh, fearful, fearful ! Say you will er and more fearful now grew the uproar
not go, and fight against your own country! of battle beyond the wood, and regiment
This is worst of all!" after regiment, broken and terrified, filled

"I am a loyal King's man, Annette, and if
I fight, it must be on his side. The people
are rebels, and will yet be put down, and
heads will soon fly from the scaffold like
wheat heads beneath the sickle."

"No, never! The cause is a right one a
holv one, George, and Heaven will prosper
it, she answered, with enthusiasm. "I am
grieved that one I so dearly love to whom upon his saddle bow; then came the artil-m- y

troth was plighted before this quarrel lery thundering along, followed by a multi-brok- e

out, and tory and rebel were un- - tude of soldiers without order, flying at the
known, should now be going forth, armed. top of their speed.
to join the foes of my and his country,
against his own brethren. If we be wrong,
yet we are your kindred your neighbors,
and this should unite your sympathies with
us, at least."

"You need not speak, dear Annette. I
am resolved in the approaching battle to
draw my sword for my King. Cornwallis

a and
his forces the way the

have to up at head
ment voice

will place, Philadelphia into the
diery, they the

The maiden was silent for an instant
with her face hid at length she spoke, and
said gravely.

Dear George, I feel as if I was called
'

upon to sacrince my lor you to my
country s nonor; now can l love my
bleeding country and at the same time him
whose sword is ready pierce bosom.
Turn, for my sake, George, and be an
American in heart, as you are by birth, and
as be in honor."

"You need not urge me, Annette," said
the young man, impatiently; "I will never
draw my sword in favor a rebel cause." j

"Bet it so, and 1 pledge myself never to
give my love to a traitor," answered the
maiden, with spirit. Thus perish the troth
that hath been plighted to one who has
proved false to himself and his country!"
And thus speaking, spirited girl took
from her finger her betrothal ring, and cast
it at his tect.

The young tory lover gazed upon her
with surprise anger, which, as he saw
her the dwelling with a reso
lute step, without even casting a glance
upon him instantly into .one of

"Stay, Annette, do not leave me thus.
You are not surely in earnest. Come back,

let me talk with thee. If you can
thus idly brealf your I love too
well to do so myself."

" You love me, George Lee!" repeat-
ed, with scorn; "you lovo me! when you
are now ready to go forth draw your
weapon and aim your rifle at tho hearts
'of my fatr.er and brother, who are in the
'ranks of Washington, ready to do and die
for their country! Out upon such love! I

will of it! Go, traitor to love
honor! fight for the tyrant King George,
and be his slave as he is thy master.

With these spirited words, the young

Morality is, after all, a great blessing; for girl entered the house and closed tho inner
door, thus shutting out all farther speechoftenand as wewncnwmu.u way-wor-

.with her unworthy and lover,
feel in treading the paths of this mental Th(J of toryisin stood for
wilderness, how delightful thought that a few moments looking both and

we shall lay ourselves down and sleep in angry, and happening to see the ring at his

neace and as Timo creeps on, and the feet in the sudden and bitter feeling of

world-fall-
, to pieces round about us,' and ,h,J?inji:i SrUnd H intllie CaV,h

the friends we have cherished are gone: all yegi ct it nmJ h(Jr if they wi

gone is it not sweetly consoling to think, j am a ,0 ov0 a rebel's daughter, and a

that they cannot to us, we rebel's sisfcr!"
them! Thus -- peaking, lie strode moodily to the

shall assuredly go to

clin before the door, where his
horse was standing, and vaulting into the
saddle, spurred at full speed away in the
direction of the British army.

The following day, the country for miles
around the cottage was echoing with artil-
lery and the roar of musketry. Two con-
flicting armies were engaged in deadly
contest, close at hand in the scene of death
and horror, Annette had a father, a broth-
er, shall we say it? a lover: for
though her patriotic feelings made her cast
him olT, her still retained his
image in her heart. On all sides, columns
were charging, engaging, retreating, and
the tide of battle now rolled this way and
that, and still came in the direction of the
road that led past tlx; cottage.

Annette was part of the time fearfully
watching the clouds of smoke that marked
the progress of the combatants, and part
of the time on her knees in prayer for
those she loved and was George Lee ex-

cluded from her petitions? Let each maid-
en's own heart

Nearer and nearer come the sound of
artillery, and the roar of the battle! She
stood with her aged mother and gathered
neighbors, upon the green beneath the elm
in painful expectation. The smoke of the

rolled onward, and now they
could hear the shouts of the soldiers in the
fight. Their position commanded a view
of a mile along the road, and soon they
beheld scattered troops flying across it, at
its extremity, and disappearing in the
woods. Then came a squadron of horse,
broken and retreating; and then artillery

'drawn at full gallop, came into the road.
The flag flew from staffs stuck

the road and were retreating along it
towards Chester, and past the cottage.
Annette's anxiety for her countrymen, and
for her father and brother, would not let
her quit her post; and the tide of battle
came rolling past her a terrific spectacle!
The dragoons galloped by, each horseman
riding by himself, with his reins thrown

Oh, shame, shame, she cried with hot
tears in her eyes; "oh! that I were a man,
and in the saddle, methinks my single arm
would retrieve the day! Where is Wash-ington-

?

He certainly cannot fly!"
As she spoke, she heard on her right,

down the road, a loud, commanding voice,
calling on the retreating men to rally! She

and presented a front to the columns of
British that were pursuing. General Howe,
seeing this demonstration of resistance,

knowing Washington to be there in
person, wunurew irom pursuit, satisfied
with having routed wing. The Amer
ican troops then slowly retreated in good
order towards a strong position on the
heighths not far oft'.

Annette was delighted to see that among
those who fled were neither her father nor
her brother; but she was pained to dis
cover among tac pursuers tier own
lover, who, seeing her at a distance, reined
up his horse and turned aside, hoping to
escape her notice. When she. saw this,
she resolved she would not only banish

j him from her heart, but from her thoughts,
But the resolutions

.
of a maiden in love,

i i i iiare made oniy to ue uroKcn, especially
when the lover is the object of them.

It was about eight o'clock, the evening
of the battle, when Annette was seated in
her door, listening to every footstep, ex-

pecting her father and brother, It was a
' pleasant night, but the time was a sad one.
She fancied the winds wafted to her the
moans of the dying and wounded, from
the fields around where the fight had been,
and her heart was full of forebodings of
evil those dear to her. All at once she
heard the approach of horses' feet, and
starting up with expectation
for she knew neither her father nor brother
were mounted she waited nervously the
advance of the horseman along the road.
He came at a slow pace, and as he drew
nearer, she discovered by the light of the
moon that he was an officer, and that his
horse was wounded. Instead of passing
the house towards tho town, he turned up
to the door and rode towards her. She
was too familiar with scenes of danger,
and the incidents of those warlike times to
feel alarm, and waited quietly his approach
to tho door-ston- e.

"Good evening, maiden," he said, with a
foreign accent; "I pray thec give me your
hospitality a brief space. I and my horse
are both wounded, and ho will carry me
no further, 1 fear."

There was something in the gentle tones
of the voice of the stranger, as well as in
his noble figure and engaging address, that
immediately interested Annette in him;
and without asking whether ho were friend
or invited him to alight and

and Howe are now within few leagues, turned beheld Washington himself,who,
marching on Washington and hearing of giving of right

taken ground oppose his passage of wing, had come the of a regi-th- e

Brandvwine and the battle to sustain it. His and presence
take and be in our now instilled new life flying

and soon rallied in road,
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enter the dwelling. With some difficultyi
he got to the ground, for his leg was stif Tj

with his wound. She assisted him, and'
received his grateful thanks. lie then ex-

amined first his horse's wound, and with
her aid dressed it. and had him put into
the shed and protected from the night air,
with plenty of hay. When this was done,
he went with her into the house, and sub- -

GOV. of

of honor

City,
Hie- of Lexington

milled his foot and ancle, which had been' ?'s. Slnce; lro,n Prince county,
shattered by a cannon shot, to the skill of irSlma. I was shown an article in your
the mother and Annette then 'pap taken I behove, from some other

refreshments, and to Per vvlnch I1had not read. in reference to
make him as as possible, with-'som- c remar" imputed to me about a
out knovvinff whether he were one nf her change ot my opinion in relation to a Na- -

country's invaders or but his
foreign accent led her to suspect that he
was the former. But Annette was a Chris
tian, and she remembered and obeyed the
injunction of our Saviour "If thine ene-
my hunger, feed him; if he thirst, give him
drink."

The ensuing morning, the grateful stran-
ger was about to leave. His horse was at
the door, much improved, as well as his
master.

"My sweet maid," said the officer, "you
must take gold, for I can repay thy hospi-
tality in no other way."

"Cease to fight against my country is all
I ask, sir," she said, warmly.

Thp nfTirer smilnil nrwl vn'ti TT.ivn vnn '

POPE, Kentickv.
letter

Edward

daughter.

done!T'.lcr man- N"w sir' a5 1 havR lcU,'rthen, regarded me as a foe; and still n"
all this for jwntcrs or newspapers under my control.

"I have done my duty, sir." and a3 tllu mauwr is fr every ambitious
"You are a noble girl, and I am happy !man t0 P"11 himself f,r have it done, I hope

to let vou know you have not thrown your 10 be Phoned for saying a word for
awav upon one undeserving f lf-- 1 have bccn 1,,r tl,u greatest part of

of it. I am an officer under Washington." forty 'cars ,a I)ubllc man have bestowed
The stranger then remounted his horse, some on public matters, and

and was about taking leave of her, and have the vanity to think I understand the
Annette had it en her tongue to ask him and P"!'cy f 'his
who he was, when two men made their about as wuI1.as an' otllt;r in

before the house with country. 'ave therefore too much res-an- d

Puct for myself to be the man of Mr. Ty- -

"Father and brother!" cried she, joyfully " ,or any other person. I voted for Mr.
receiving embraces, as thev hastened 1 v e.r' aru ")tend l? .treal him Wlth rsPt.
towards her. "What officer is this? he and inteml t0 ?ive his measures a fair sup-say- s

he is under Washington." Port 80 far as 1 approve them. I have no
The young man glanced at his face, hostility to him, but have) not seen him of--

which had been turned from them, and an- -

swered, with pride and pleasure, "Do vou
nnl Innw him? lr is !h vnnnrr l.'rpnr U

General, Lafayette."
They' then went towards and paid

ihoir vr.snf.cts. informing liim'tlmt tliorn
had been fears he had been slain.

"No, no," he said, "mv brave men.
heedlessly wandered from my staff after
night, and coming to this house, was

entertained by the maiden, who
mistook me for an English officer, yet did
nothing lack in her charities. You are
honored, Monsieur, in having so generous
a child."
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pitably

ram (Jn tnv to this a few

ljank- - not admit or deny or
enter into any controversy casual
conversations. I no on the
subject. I have no recollection the
stated. I feel confident, that
have not expressed about

or contrary mv ami
speeches in Congress, and if 1 I could
cite many examples in mitigation
of my oflenec. My public conduct must
be and passed on by constituents
and my country by my recorded acts and
public explanations, by them the ques-
tion whether 1 am a whig or not must be
determined.

same article contains a
Ible insinuation that I am or incline to be

tun- - PVtttc Pcal convcrsa- -

tions him for months, and very
fiumiciiiuu in uiifiiess u.ivc u;iu le

communications on public matters
wilh llj.s peculiar friends than myself.
very few appointments, if any, have been
made at particular instance. 1 am
full liberty to or support meas-
ures. I intend to pursue the even of
my until the end of third day of
March and if I should again be a

before people, will be at no
loss to my and mv
view public matters. I have
them for seven enerallv at mv

cm"'1 nl our PaPcr today auov
'referred to. and have noticed according1 to

is there her ambition strives for empire ii

is her avarice seeks for hidden treas-
ures. She forth her sympathies on
adventures, and embarks her whole soul in
the traffic of atiection. It shipwrecked.
uer case is for it is a bankruptcy
of heart.

not consist so much in
having much to enjoy, as the faculty to en

a little. He cannot be with
out taking great pains, will always hud his
pains far greater his happiness. It is

a beautiful of Addison's oik-ma-

often takes more in the eon.
a line estate, another

in possession. The former de-

rives much pleasure from the estate, with-
out burdened the possession;
the latter, wilh the cares

derives little from the es
tate; the one finds an estate in the beautio:

''the no beauties in the estate

Thus speaking, the young French soldier Post m tne 'l"se,and 1 hope they will d,

made his adieus, and away. "c 1,10 j,ls,'r to a,1"t that I hare serve1
After each other upon them fidelity,

their safety, the brother told her that Beforc 1 conclude this letter, wl.ich I re.
had only come to see her for a few hours, 1,lcst you to give a place in your paper
and were to return to the army the same w'thout delay, I will add that I have been
night. They told her the column a un'frm supporter of a National Bank for
which had pursued their right wing alon" mn,e thirty years, through good and
the road past tho cottage, had afterwards ev report, whether popular or unpopular,
been met bv General Knyphausen, and had numerous frauds committed by banks
been compelled to give up much of the under the control of private stockholders,
vantage ground it had gained, the loss which have been exposed to the public
of a great many men, slain and taken within a short period, have inclined me to
oners. Annette recollected that George tl,ink that a bank under public control and
was in this division, and she would have for the general benefit, would be more

for intelligence of him, but her pride t0 have the support of the My
kept her silent. At length her brother and mintl lia some in relu-fath-

went into the house, and as she was 10 ll,c Plan uf a bank' which I have
following them, a young had oflen expressed and may have led to

a rival of George rode up to error statement referred to in your
the door, alighted, and called in a high tone PaPcr- -

,

of voice
"Ho! Reuben, did you hear news

George was taken last night skulking Y impression of its contents,
in the camp, and he is to be hung this after-- 1 ours' JOHN TOPK.
noon as a spy!"

Annette heard, and camc.jiear failing to A womaiiWhole life is a history of
ground. however, recovered her- - affections. The is her world, and it

self, with bursting heart hastened,
without making outcry, her own
chamber. She still her tory lover.
and now that he likely to die, her
heart bled for him, and all her love re -

turned its strength.
"He shall she said reluctantly;
will save him."
That afternoon George Lee brought

execution in the rebel La-

fayette in his tent, Annette
through the guards, herself

at Ins and implored his intercession
for her lover's life. recognized
hostess, and hastened her to Wash-
ington. What he said to his chief we
know not; but do know George Lee
was and the next was at-

tached Lafayette's body guard. the
subsequent battles Revolutionary
struggle, he distinguished himself by
...I".. ..k A :
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Annette, whose patriotism was rewarded;1'10 , of
JO"

by tho fulfilment of thoso hopes of love "W1 Pn-whic-
she had so nobly sacrificed in bc- - Man's exit from the world would be a

half of it. gloomy one indeed, were not the lamp ii
.

! hope kept constantly burning at the portals
Man is the creature of interest and am- - 0f death,

bition. His nature leads him forth into the
struggle and bustle of tho world. Lovo is If you want knowledge read the news-bu- t

tho embellishment of his early life, or papers not one, alone, but several. U"

a song piped in tho interval of the acts. jyotir wife scolds, hold your toiigne. Wl c;i
He seeks for fame, for space in the world's j business presses, press liiities keep t'c
thought, and dominion over his fellow men. ;i c.v.v going.


